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Murray.    Farewell, as you shall will it.         [Exit.

Bothwdl.                                  God be with you !

Your wisdom shall not be so hot of foot
But it may be outspeeded.    If it lay
Plots with the stranger, our prevention here
Must pluck the fangs out of its craft; and first
With his own hand shall Huntley draw the bond
Whereto will we set ours in pledge ere long
To make them fast by contract, I being free
To plight mine own, as by consent unbound
From hers that was my wife pretended ; you,
Being by this troublous time bent and inclined
To seek some stay in wedlock and put off
The weak estate of widowhood, yet loth
For worthy reasons of grave strength to choose
Again a stranger subject, have made choice
Of me desertless for my fair deserts,
And purpose even on heel of my divorce
For their good cause to wed me ; this subscribed
Shall in my keeping be laid up, and straight
Hence must we back to that loud town of yours
And take our danger by the throat; proclaim
At once my trial ; if it be possible,
Before word come from England ; let the post
That brings you counsel of Elizabeth's
Find the cause judged and the cry fallen again
And no link hanging of the gyres of law
Round our free feet and steadfast

Queen.                                           Ah, not mine,

That are fast bound and yet can stand not fast